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There’s  the  February  Euery  day  yOU 
morning  when  the  hot-  / i‘rr 

r ,,  have  a different 

water  faucet  runs  cold — JJ 

and  the  dark  brown  morn-  face  to  shave  ^ a 
ing  after  the  party  when  your  face  is  taut  and  sensitive 
from  lack  of  sleep — and  the  hurry-up  morning  when  you 
have  to  make  an  8 o’clock — all  kinds  of  mornings,  all 
kinds  of  shaving  conditions,  but  only  one  kind  of  Gillette 
Blade — the  one  constant  factor  in  your  daily  shave. 

Eight  out  of  ten  Americans  count  on  that  blade  to 
deliver  a satisfactory,  comfortable  shave  365  mornings 
in  the  year,  and  it  does,  regardless  of  conditions. 

Tomorrow  morning  may  be  fair  or  rainy,  wintry  or 
mild.  Slip  a fresh  Gillette  Blade  in  your  razor  and  get  a 
smooth,  comfortable  shave  anyway.  Gillette  Safety  Razor 
Co.,  Boston,  U.  S.  A. 
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The  New  Fiety-Dox.  Fifty  fresh 
i?  double-edged  Gillette  Dlades(10 pack- 
ets of  fives)  in  a colorful,  useful  gift 
chest.  Five  dollars  at  your  dealer’s. 
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Our  Advertisers 


Arrow  Collars 
Tom  Bass 

Bethlehem  Foundry  and  Machine  Co. 

Bethlehem  Globe -Times 
Bethlehem  National  Bank 
Bethlehem  Steel  Company 
Brooks  Brothers 
Chesterfield 
College  Humor 
Dietrich’s 
Farr’s  Shoes 
First  National  Bank 
Foulsham,  the  Florist 
Gier  Jewelry  Shop 
Gillette  Safety  Razor, 

Hafner  Meat  Market 
C.  Elwood  Hager 
Hess  Brothers 
Hotel  Americus 
Hotel  Bethlehem 
Johnny’s  Barber  Shop 
Koch  Brothers 
Lehigh  News  Agency 
Lehigh  Telephone  Co. 

Lehigh  University 
Life  Savers,  Inc. 

Max’s  Smoke  Shop 
McClintic  - Marshall 
Mealey  Auditorium 
Phillips  Music  Store 
Quinlin  Printing  Co. 

Rau  & Arnold 
Arthur  M.  Rosenberg 
Sanders  - Reinhardt 
Supply  Bureau 
E.  P.  Wilbur  Trust  Co. 
Wee  Tea  Room 
Wetherhold  & Metzger 
Wood  & Doty 
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E.  P.  Wilbur  Trust  Co. 

Fourth  Street  and  Broadway 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


WARREN  A.  WILBUR,  Chairman  of  Board. 

FREDERICK  A.  HEIM,  President. 

DUDLEY  C.  RYMAN,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

CHAS.  A.  BRAMWELL,  Asst.  Sec’y  and  Treas. 
HERBERT  J.  HARTZOG,  Trust  Officer  and  Counsel. 
WM.  J.  TOOHEY,  Asst.  Trust  Officer. 

E.  D.  MILL,  Asst.  Title  Officer. 


Open  Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8:30 
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THIS  IDEA 

originated  with 
College  Men 


The  Habit  that  sends  Col- 
lege Men  to  the  telephone 
(pretty  regularly,  too),  there  to  com- 
mune . . . actually,  not  just  in  spirit 
. . . with  the  folks  at  home. 


WE  TAKE  no  credit  for  the 
popularity  of  the  new  College 
Habit. 


AMERICUS  HOTEL 

Sixth  and  Hamilton  Streets,  Allentown,  Pa. 

LARGEST  AND  NEWEST  HOTEL 
IN  THE  LEHIGH  VALLEY 

325  ROOMS  - 325  BATHS 

Large  Main  Dining  Room,  Grille,  Moderate-Priced  Cafeteria, 
Private  Dining  Rooms,  and  l.arge  Ball  Room. 

Saturday  Night  Dances  - Rainbow  Room 

E.  D.  FOWLER,  Manager 


It's  a grand  custom  and  we'd  like 
very  much  to  claim  it  as  our  own 
idea;  but  we  can't. 

All  we  did  was  to  install  telephones 
on  the  Campus,  and  Nature  just 
seemed  to  take  its  course! 

And  no  wonder  . . . when  College 
Men  found  out  how  fast  telephone 
connections  with  home  are  made; 
how  clearly  they  hear  and  are  heard; 
how  low  are  the  rates ! 


“My  girl  wa.s  pinched  for  finger-waving.” 
“Why?  That’.s  a legitimate  business.” 

“I  know,  but  she  isn’t  a hairdresser.  She 
thumbed  her  nose  at  a cop.”  (Punch  Bowl) 


She:  “Why  don’t  you  kiss  me  on  the  neck  the 
way  you  used  to?” 

He:  “Why  don’t  you  wash  it  the  way  you  used 
to?”  (Desert  Wolf) 


Just  for  fun  . . . call  Home  tonight  I 
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HOTEL  BETHLEHEM 

FIREPROOF 

Offers  Lehigh  Students’ 
friends  and  families 
hotel  accommodations  equal  to  that 
found  in  the  largest  cities 

Our  facilities  are  the  best  for  class  and  fra' 
ternity  dinners,  banquets,  etc. 


HAFNER  MEAT  COMPANY 

Dealers  in 

CHOICE  MEATS 

FIVE  POINTS  347  BROADWAY 

Bethlehem  (South  Side),  Pa. 

For  the  Best  in  the  Line  of  Meats 

S66  tHc 

HAFNER  MEAT  COMPANY 

Special  Rates  to  Fraternities 


HART.  SCHAFFNER  & MARX 

University  Models  are  Authentic 
They’re  styles  set  by  the  best  dressed  men  in 
the  leading  schools,  as  reported  to 

HART.  SCHAFFNER  & MARX 

by  their  style  scouts. 


Wood  & Doty 

637  Hamilton  Street  Allentown,  Pa. 


Johnny’s  Barber  Shop 


FOUR  CHAIRS 


(Next  to  Bethlehem  Globe-Times) 


DIETRICH’S 

FRATERNITY 

HEATING  - PLUMBING 

SHEET  METAL  WORK 
Mcllvain  Oil  Burners 


15-17  WEST  THIRD  STREET 
BETHLEHEM.  PA. 


She:  “I  paid  four  dollars  for 
those  stockings  in  Paris.  You 
can’t  touch  them  for  less  than 
ten,  here.” 

He:  “Oh!  Good-bye.” 

(Bean-Pot) 


Employer:  “What  is  your 
name?” 

Applicant:  “Quinn.” 
Employer:  “Spell  it.” 
Applicant : “C-o-h-e-n.” 

(Chanticleer) 


Frater : “I  came  within  an  ace 
of  winning  the  game.” 

Pledge:  “Then  why  didn’t 
you  ?” 

Frater : “The  other  fellow  had 
the  ace.”  (Bean-Pot) 


EARL  H.  GIER 

JEWELER 


129  West  Fourth  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

(Next  to  Post  Office) 


Custom-Built  SHOES 


Exclusive  Agency  for 

“JOHNSTON  & MURPHY” 
“FORBUSH  ^ SMITH” 
“FOOT- JOY” 

BROAD  AND  NEW  — BETHLEHEM 
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The  First  National  Bank 

BETHLEHEM.  PENNSYLVANIA 


Capital  - - 

Surplus  - - 

Trust  Fund  - 


- $300,000.00 

- 800,000.00 
- 2,500,000.00 


R.  S.  TAYLOR,  President 
R.  P.  HUTCHINSON,  Vice-President 
THOMAS  F.  KEIM,  Cashier 
F.  1.  KLINKER,  JESSE  M.  BODDER,  Assistant  Cashiers 
M.  EDW.  FULMER,  Trust  Officer 


BETHLEHEM  FOUNDRY  AND 
MACHINE  COMPANY 

General  Founders  and  Machinists 


CHEMICAL  PLANT  EQUIPMENT 
CEMENT  MILL  MACHINERY 
“WEDGE”  ROASTING  FURNACES 


Bethlehem,  Penna. 


She:  “I  suppose  you  are  on  the  football  team?” 
He  (proudly) : “Well,  yes;  I do  the  aerial  work.” 
She:  “What  is  that?” 

He:  “I  blow  up  the  footballs.”  (Lafayette  Lyre) 


The  Mzuden’s  Prayer 

Please,  dear  Lord,  help  me  to  be  half  as  popu- 
lar as  the  dog  that  ran  through  our  lecture-room 
this  morning.  (Illinois  Siren) 


LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY 

Offers  Four-Year  Courses  in 
Arts  and  Science 
Business  Administration 
Chemistry 

Chemical  Engineering 
Civil  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Engi  neering  Physics 
Industrial  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 
Metallurgical  Engineering 
Mining  Engineering 


For  Information  Address 

G.  B.  CURTIS,  Registrar 

Lehigh  University,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Our  exclusive  importations  ex- 
hibited regularly  at  Lehigh  by 
Mr.  Dave  Robbins. 


“What  makes  Jack  so  restless 
to-day  ?” 

“He  went  to  one  of  those 
shows  last  night  where  all  the 
actors  are  trained  fleas.” 

“What  of  it?” 

“Well,  Jack  forgot  himself, 
and  went  home  with  the  leading 
lady.”  (Virginia  Reel) 


Member  American  Telegraph  Florist 


Foulsham 

THE  FLORIST 


BRIGHTON  STREET 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 
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LIFE  INSURANCE 

Life  Insurance  in  force  in  the  United  States 
has  now  reached  $100,000,000,000.  This  is 
four  times  as  much  as  it  was  1 3 years  ago  and 
twice  as  much  as  7 years  ago. 

It  looks  as  if  Insurance  is  our  greatest  in- 
dustry. It  is  one  in  which  every  one  may 
take  satisfaction.  No  other  business  in  the 
world  is  more  honestly  conducted.  Probably 
no  other  does  so  much  good.  It  is  our  chief 
form  of  thrift.  It  safeguards  family  fortunes. 
It  promotes  security  and  peace  of  mind.  It 
steadies  society. 


FRED  C.  SALBER 

Representing 

The  New  York  Life  I nsurance  Co. 

707  PAWNEE  STREET 
Phone  4 1 05 


College  Humor’s 

MONTHLY  BtLLETIN 


Pigskin! 


CRISP  aiiliinin  Saturdays  . . . the  smell 
of  hurning  leaves  . . . huge  yellow 
chrysanlhemiinis  . . . the  mad,  glad  rush 
at  the  sta<lium  gales  . . . the  hysterical 
blare  of  the  han<ls  just  before  the  kick-off 
. . . the  colorful  pageant  of  college  foot- 
ball is  on! 


College  Humor  is  the  ticket  that  admits 
you  to  the  show,  the  program  that  gives 
you  the  information  you  need.  The  epic  of 
football,  a first  novel  called  PIGSKIN  by 
a new  novelist,  Charles  W.  Ferguson,  gets 
under  way  while  the  eyes  of  the  world  are 
directed  toward  gridiron  giants  like  Sphinx, 
its  hero.  A complete  schedule  of  college 
football  games  compactly  tabulated  for 
your  convenience  is  a feature  of  autumn 
issues,  and  word  pictures  of  famous 
coaches,  such  as  Rockne  and  Zuppke,  give 
interesting  highlights  on  unique  person- 
alities. 


Bradley  will  send  you  a photograph  of  the 
1928  All-American  football  team  suitable 
for  framing.  Write  Bradley  Knitting 
Company,  Delavan,  Wisconsin. 

Learbury  is  giving  away  a dozen  suits  and 
overcoats  to  the  college  students  who  come 
closest  to  predicting  College  Humor’s  1929 
All-American  football  selection.  Get  entry 
blanks  from  Learbury  Dealer  or  write 
direct,  Learbury,  Morgan  Hall,  St.  Louis, 
Missouri. 

Get  your  500  word  Majestie  essays  in  im- 
mediately and  w in  one  of  those  five  beauti- 
ful radios  for  yourself  or  your  house.  See 
a Majestic  dealer  or  address  Grigsby- 
Grunow  Company,  Chicago,  Illinois. 
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BETHLEHEM  STEEL 
COMPANY 

General  Offices:  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

IRON  AND  STEEL  PRODUCTS 

PLANTS  AT 

Bethlehem,  Lebanon,  Steelton,  Johnstown  and  Coatesville,  Penna. 
Wilmington,  DeL,  Sparrows  Point,  Md.,  and  Lackawsunnei,  N.  Y. 


LEHIGH  NEWS  AGENCY 

SAMUEL  WILSON,  Prop. 

Wholesale  rs  of 

Magazines  - Newspapers  - Novelties 

NEW  ST.,  NEAR  FOURTH 

Exclusive  Distributors  of  The  Lehigh  Burr 
in  Bethlehem 

THE  LEHIGH  BURR 

is  sold  in  Pittsburgh,  Newark,  N.  J.,  New  York 
City  and  Philadelphia.  Also  at  the  fol- 
lowing stores  and  newsstands: 

Colonial  Tobacco  Store,  Broad  and  Main  Sts. 
Lehigh  Supply  Bureau 

Lehigh  News  Agency,  329  South  New  Street 

J.  VV.  Britton,  533  Main  Street 

E.  I'".  Frantz,  1035  Linden  Street 

Gallagther  Drug  Store,  602  West  Broad  Street 

Ruth’s  Chocolate  Shop 

O.  C.  Schaffer,  801  Main  Street 

Lohigh  Valley  Railroad  Station 

Young’s  Drug  Store,  4th  Street  and  Broadway 

United  Cigar  Store,  Fourth  and  New  Streets 

E.  A.  Lanahan,  353  Broadway 

Max’s  Smoke  Shop,  119  West  Fourth  Street 

Snyder’s  Drug  Store,  Fourth  and  New  Streets 

Lehigh  Smoke  Shop,  304  Broadway 

United  Cigar  Store,  Third  and  New  Streets 


Single  Copies,  Thirty  Cents 


Wife:  “Tve  put  your  shirt  on 
the  clothes  horse,  Jim.” 

Jim:  “What  odds  did  you 
get?”  (Exchange) 


She:  “Oh,  what’s  that  funny 
thing  on  the  top  of  your  radi- 
ator?” 

He:  “Why,  that’s  a Motorme- 
ter.  When  that  red  runs  up  in- 
to the  white  circle  you  have  to 
stop  the  car.” 

She:  “Oh,  Charlie,  look!  I 
think  it’s  up  there  now.” 

(Bean-Pot) 


Maybe  the  Clouds  Will  Rise 

Friendly  Bootlegger:  “Looks 
like  rain.” 

Collegiate:  “Yes,  but  it  tastes 
faintly  like  yeast.” — (Rice  Owl) 


FEATURING 

COLLEGE  CLOTHES 

Meeting  the  Demand 
and  Particular  Taste  of 
Good  Dress 
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HOUSE  PARTY— 

Girls,  girls,  girls!  We’re  all 
a bit  goofy,  and  with  House- 
Party  here,  many  of  us  are  be- 
yond that  by  now,  but  while 
most  every  one  is  still  sober.  Wee 
Burro  has  just  gotta  say,  “Hello 
Folks ! It’s  gonna  be  a whoopin’ 
big  time!!’’ 

We  intend  to  be  up  at  least  till 
dawn  every  night  with  that  only 
girl,  to  dance  to  the  smooth  mu- 
ted trumpet,  the  sensuous  tom- 
tom, and  that  overpowering  spell 
of  the  saxophone,  to  motor  idly 
— and  with  that  inevitable  un- 
derstanding shall  we  say?-along 
moonlit  roads,  to  see  the  copper 
sun  rise  up  on  that  grey  Old 
South  Mountain  with  that  only 
girl,  and  finally  to  break  away 
from  her  for  two  wee  small 
hours  of  sleep  before  starting 
all  over  again.  Memories  of  the 
night  before — to-night  she’s 
dressed  in  that  tantalizing  even- 
ing gown,  the  brilliantly  elabor- 
ate Senior  Ball,  the  house  dan- 
ces, money,  friends,  the  soft  purr 
of  a high-powered  roadster  and 
— that  only  girl. 

Sunday — good-bye — and  what 
a parting!  It’s  all  over,  all  but 
the  thoughts,  memories  of — well 
you  know  better  than  Wee  Bur- 
ro. Monday — a beautiful  three- 
day  hangover,  dog  tired,  and 
study  — but  Hell,  who  wants  to 
now! 

But  after  all’s  said  ’n’  done,  if 
House  Party  is  not  the  best  part 
of  college — well,  we’re  all  cross- 
eyed giraffes,  and  we  never  want 
to  graduate!!  Let’s  go!! 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 

WELCOME  — 

Before  the  excitement  of  the 
occasion.  Burro  wishes  to  take 
this  opportunity  to  welcome  the 
fair  guests  to  the  “ivy-clad  and 
chestnut’’,  the  Burr  itself  being 
a derivative  of  the  latter.  Let 
mirth  prevail,  .say  we  all.  Let 
the  whole  be  one  great  and  glor- 
ious affair.  Pay  particular  re- 
gard to  the  Seniors,  as  it  is  their 
last  year  of  indulgences  and  rev- 
elry. Have  the  utmost  regard 
for  a student’s  pocket-book,  for 
like  the  Troubadors  of  old,  stu- 
dents are  truly  “light  of  heart 
and  light  of  purse”.  So  with 
these  precautions,  thrice  wel- 
come from  the  hands  of  Burro 
himself. 

HELLO  FOLKS - 

Lights  are  dim.  The  muffled 
beat  of  the  tom-tom  beats  insist- 
ently through  the  stillness  of  the 
night.  Wandering  couples,  mere 
shadows  in  the  dusky  atmos- 
phere of  the  house,  glide  silent- 
ly to  and  fro.  Pressed  close  to- 
gether, they  are  as  one.  Slyly, 
stealthily,  slinking  across  the 
floor,  under  the  hypnotic  spell  of 
the  rhythmic  tom-tom,  they 
sway.  Three  saxophones  are 
softly  moaning  the  chorus  of  a 
love  song,  a primitive  love  song. 
All  is  quiet  save  the  slow  rhythm 
and  the  shuffling  of  many  feet. 
Suddenly  the  primitive  love  song 
is  gone.  A barbaric  orgy  takes 
its  place  as  the  trumpet  and 
trombone,  both  hoarsely  muted, 
shout  and  growl  at  one  another. 
They  cough,  they  shriek,  they 
laugh,  they  cry.  Furiously  now 


I) 

they  attack  one  another.  The 
rest  of  the  orchestra,  unable  to 
restrain  themselves  any  longer, 
join  the  fray.  The  sensuous 
wails  of  the  tortured  clarinet 
mingle  with  the  piercing  screams 
of  the  agonized  violin,  and  the 
entire  band  bursts  forth  with  a 
whirling  maelstrom  of  dazzling 
breaks  and  flares.  The  insidious 
tom-tom  beats  on  and  on.  Then 
came  the  dawn. 

Deciding  whether  or  not  to  go 
to  classes  — walkin’  around  in  a 
dream  — landing  in  the  wrong 
class  at  the  wrong  time  — won- 
dering just  how  big  your  aching 
head  was — deciding  not  to  go  to 
class  after  all — back  to  the  house 
for  your  girl — coming  out  of  the 
fog  just  in  time  for  the  football 
game — and  what  a game. 

After  the  big  game  another 
orchestra  rules  the  tea  dance, 
and  that  night  still  another  ra- 
ges and  roars  in  a mad  attempt 
to  outdo  its  Phrygian  soul.  The 
spirit  (or  spirits)  of  jazz  runs 
wild.  And  after  another  brawl 
of  riotous  whoopee  another 
dawn,  another  hangover,  anoth- 
er big  head,  another  house-party 
is  over. 

Say,  folks,  what’s  the  use  of 
talking  about  night  clubs,  whoo- 
pee dives,  and  other  places  of 
frivolity?  Before  house-party 
you’ll  be  saving  your  money,  and 
afterwards  you  won’t  have  any. 
But  fret  thee  not  — we’ll  have 
some  medicine  for  your  blues 
when  you  need  it.  Meanwhile, 
let’s  set  ’em  up  again. 

WEE  BURRO 
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THE  AWAKENING 

I found  you  in  the  storm — your  hair  wind-blown. 

In  one  brief  glimpse,  through  lightning  flashes  shown, 
I saw  your  face — tear-stained  and  pale. 

I heard  the  plea  that  moved  your  lips  in  grief; 

I stopped.  You  came  to  me,  a dying  leaf. 

Wafted  slowly  on  wings  of  gale! 

You  snuggled  close  for  warmth  as  we  drove  home. 
And  swore  by  eternal  stars  no  more  to  roam, 

Nor  walk  the  lonely  road  again. 

Aye,  dear  girl,  you  had  learned  your  lesson  well; 
Awaked  to  the  fact  that  it’s  really  hell 
To  walk  back  home  in  gusts  of  rain! 


“Hey,  Joe,  telegram ! ‘Sorry,  can’t  attend,  corns, 
headache,  and  weak  ankle.  Mary’.” 

“Guess  she  didn’t  want  to  come,  Bill  ....  or  do 
you  think  she’s  really  sick?” 


iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiin^^ 


Didja  Ever 

Didja  ever 

Write  your  best  honey 
From  Philly, 

And  invite  her  to  house-party 
An’  she  accepted. 

An’  so  ya  hired 
A drive-ur-self 
For  the  week-end. 

And  bought  her  railroad  ticket 
And  bought  yourself 
A new  suit; 

And  ya  got  a new  tie. 

And  then  ya  blew  yourself 
Ten  dollars 

So  ya  could  go  to  the  prom. 
And  ya  called  up  by  telephone 
To  see 

If  she  was  all  set. 

And  she  was; 

And  then  ya  found 
Your  dates  were  mixed 
An’  house-party  was  nex’  week. 
Didja  ever? 


C’mon!  Snap  into  it,  Maizie! 
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I ASK  YOU 

What  would  you  think  of  a girl  who  told  you 
that  the  only  chance  you  had  of  kissing  her  was 
to  catch  her  when  she  wasn’t  looking  and  then 
sat  there  the  rest  of  the  evening  with  her  eyes 
closed.  But  who  cares  for: 

Here’s  to  whiskey  so  amber  and  so  clear, 

Not  half  as  sweet  as  a woman’s  lips, 

But  a D sight  more  sincere. 

And  as  our  good  friend  Kipling  said,  “A 
woman’s  a woman,  but  a cigar  is  a good  smoke.” 
“It’s  the  little  things  of  life  that  tell,”  said  the 
girl  as  she  dragged  her  kid  brother  from  under- 
neath the  sofa.  And  now  gather  ’round,  all  you 
little  cousins,  and  I’ll  tell  you  about  the  time  I 
committed  suicide.  I went  to  the  hardw^are  store 
and  bought  a rope  and  a gun,  and  to  a drug  store 
and  bought  some  carbolic  acid.  I was  gonna  kill 
myself  sure.  I went  out  to  the  river,  crawled  up 
a tree  and  out  on  a limb  over  the  water,  where  I 
tied  one  end  of  the  rope  to  the  tree  and  the  other 
to  my  neck,  hung  by  my  neck,  drank  the  carbolic 
acid,  aimed  the  gun  for  my  head  and  shot  — but 
the  lead  missed  my  head,  cut  the  rope,  and  I fell 
into  the  river,  and  I swallowed  so  much  water  that 
I coughed  up  the  carbolic  acid,  and  if  I hadn’t 
been  a d good  swimmer  I’d’ve  drowned. 

Shut  up  you  brats  ! I ain’t  thru  telling  my 
story.  Percival,  stop  sticking  your  fingers  in  ba- 
by’s mouth ; he  won’t  let  you  take  any  of  the  can- 
dy. Little  Gwendolyn  wants  a hot  story. 

“All  right  back  there?”  called  the  conductor. 

“Wait  till  I get  my  clothes  on,”  came  a voice. 

Everybody  in  the  car  turned  and  craned  their 
necks  expectantly.  A girl  got  on  the  car  with  a 
basket  of  laundry. 

Now  get  to  bed,  you  heathens,  and  next  time  I 
will  tell  you  the  story  about  the  traveling  sales- 
man. 


HOUSE  PARTY 

(in  three  scenes) 

Scene  1 — Students  and  girls. 

Scene  2 — (Scene  2 has  been  rejected  by  the 
Pennsylvania  Board  of  Censors.  However,  we  will 
mail  it  to  you,  in  plain  wrapper,  upon  receipt  of 
two  dollars  and  postage.  Address  orders  to  the 
Editor.) 

Scene  3 — Same  as  Scene  1. 


Bobby’s  eyes  were  baby  blue, 
Mary’s  lips  knew  what  to  do; 
Alice  found  necking  fine, 
Susan  strung  a nifty  line; 
Dotty’s  knees  dimpled  well, 
Joan’s  voice  was  like  a bell; 
My  girl  beats  them  all  by  far, 
’Cause  she  owns  a Packard  car. 


House  Party  To-Day 

President  of  House  at  4:00  A.  M.:  “Well,  I 
think  it’s  about  time  that  the  chaperons  are  get- 
ting in.” 


Eski:  “Was  your  girl  a good  dancer?” 

Moe:  “Say,  she  puts  St.  Vitus  in  the  shade.” 


“Deztfest,  I must  marry  you!” 

“Yes,  but  have  you  seen  father?” 

“Many  times,  but  I love  you  just  the  same.” 
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Where  is  this  house  party? 


llllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll^ 

Radio  Program  for  House 
Party 

The  Drinking  Song 

Kansas  City  Kitty 

The  Drinking  Song 

The  Sweetheart  of  Sigma  Chi 

The  Drinking  Song 

Show  Me  the  Way  to  Go  Home 

Sleepy  Time  Gal 

The  Wail  of  the  Headache 

The  Eye-Opener 

School  Daze 

Dear  Old  Alma  Mater 

The  Drinking  Song 

Song  Censored 

Thanks  for  the  Buggy  Ride 
Sugar  Babe  I'm  Leavin’ 

The  Drinking  Song 


ANOTHER  PROM  GIRL 

Her  classes  are  over  for  a week-end  of  bliss, 
Her  lips  are  reddened,  they  need  a kiss. 

Her  heart’s  all  a flutter,  her  mind’s  all  a whirl. 
Her  feet  won’t  stop  moving,  her  hair’s  all  a curl. 

She  speeds  to  the  station  in  a rickety  hack. 

She  climbs  in  a train,  hoping  to  never  come  back ; 
She  looks  from  the  window  for  hours  it  seems. 
She  wishes  she  were  where  the  Moonshine  beams. 

She  longs  for  the  strains  of  Pollock’s  band. 

She  longs  for  her  lover’s  caressing  hand. 

She  hopes  for  the  trip  to  pass  in  a hurry. 

But  her  train  is  late  and  she  starts  to  worry. 

But  after  a while  her  train  pulls  in. 

And  she  lands  in  this  town  of  drink  and  sin ; 
She  finds  her  man  amongst  the  crowd. 

She’s  thrilled,  she  wants  to  cry  out  loud. 

For  the  next  two  nights  she  is  quite  the  belle. 
And  she’s  dancing  when  not  raising  hell; 

She  lasts  the  spell  without  a rest. 

She  uses  paint  to  look  her  best. 

But  all  too  soon  her  reign  is  o’er. 

She’s  to  leave  this  town  for  evermore; 

Her  man  is  gripped,  she’s  lost  her  charms. 

For  she’s  been  in  a dozen  men’s  arms. 

Remember  always,  the  Bible  was  right, 

A star  shown  over  Bethl’em  one  night. 

But  if  you  wish  to  last,  in  the  years  to  come. 
Don’t  be  too  bright;  be  the  sensible  one. 


Traveling  men  know  a lot  of  tales 
And  roadhouse  men,  you  bet. 
But  till  the  flivver  learns  to  talk 
You  ain’t  heard  nothin’  yet. 


Wap:  “King  Midas  could  turn  anything  into 
money  by  merely  touching  it.” 

Wappo:  “Thas  nothing  — everything  my  girl 
lays  hands  on  C(xsts  me  money.” 
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A Fool  There  Was  — 

Shirt  studs  taken  from  the  chest, 

Cuff  links,  stiff  shirts,  and  the  rest. 
Are  now  displayed  with  hope  so  pure 
To  catch  a maiden  quite  demure. 

Who  took  a train  to  this  here  school 
To  dance  with  some  poor  college  fool. 
Who  will  be  broke  for  rest  o’  the  year 
Because  he  bought  a keg  of  beer 
To  quench  his  Babe’s  relentless  thirst 
Which  always  ends  a race  as  first; 

But  does  he  take  in  any  more? 

You  bet!  he’s  first  on  any  floor. 


First  Stude:  “Hey,  did  you  hear  about  the 
wooden  wedding?’’ 

Second  Stude:  “Naw,  I’ll  bite.’’ 

First  Stude:  “Two  Poles  got  married.’’ 


He:  “I  could  love  my  girl  more  if  she  wasn’t 
so  skinny.” 

Him:  “You  shouldn’t  say  skinny;  in  the  best 
places  they  say  slender.” 

He:  “Say,  guy,  in  the  best  places  she’s  skinny.” 


First  Frosh:  “I  see  where  the  Dean  passed  a 
law  prohibiting  sirens  on  students’  cars.” 

Second  Frosh  (witnessing  his  first  house  part- 
ies) : “Well,  there  doesn’t  seem  to  be  much  objec- 
tion to  having  sirens  in  the  cars.” 


While  a boy  was  writing  a new  acquaintance 
for  house-party,  he  wrote : “I  have  never  smoked 
or  chewed  tobacco,  never  drank  whiskey  or  beer, 
never  cursed  or  said  damn,  never  went  to  a pub- 
lic dance  hall  or  worse,  and  never  have  had  my 
picture  taken.  In  return  for  my  deprivations, 
please  come  to  house-party.  Is  there  another  of 
your  men  who  can  claim  this  or  better?” 

A short  reply  came  back : “Have  you  ever  tried 
drinking  Potassium  Cyanide;  and  why  not?” 


Grace:  “What’s  wrong,  little  girl?  Don’t  cry. 
I’ll  take  you  home.” 

Gracious:  “That’s  just  it — the  big  brute  threat- 
ened to  take  me  right  home  after  the  prom.” 


iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiliiiiiiiiiiiiiiiliiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii^ 


Where  is  this  house  party? 
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CAME  THE  DAWN 

By  LOUIS  M.  BLOOM 


“Came  the  dawn,  and  quiet 
reigned  over  our  hero’s  body.” 
A novel  sailed  forth  into  the  air, 
defied  the  laws  of  gravity  for  a 
brief  span,  then  flopped  with 
a splash  into  the  wash  bowl. 
Longworth  Clarkenridge  Brith- 
waite,  nicknamed  Longworth  the 
Ugly,  and  called  Long  for  short, 
lay  on  his  bed  with  a pink  thumb 
in  the  gash  called  his  mouth. 
Two  watery  blue  eyes  were 
clouded  with  the  fog  of  concen- 
tration on  inner  dreams.  He 
was  a handsome  chap,  tall,  dark, 
romantic.  A beautiful  girl  sigh- 
ed in  his  ariis,  and  he  was  hap- 
py  until  his  glance  hit 

the  mirror,  slid  off,  hit  again  and 
stuck  there.  A horrible  sight 
met  his  eyes.  Reflected  there 
was  a sad  figure,  five  feet  three 
inches  in  its  stockinged  feet.  Its 
head  was  covered  with  straw- 
colored  hair,  split  halfway  up  by 
a discouraged  part.  The  nose  on 
the  face  below  pursued  an  er- 
ratic course  from  low  forehead 
to  an  appallingly  large  mouth. 
And  suddenly  the  realization 
struck  Longworth  the  Ugly  wi 
a resounding  smack  that  it  was 
his  own  image  he  saw  in  the  mir- 
ror, and  the  blow  hurt. 


socks,  underclothes,  and  bottles 
— empty  bottles — to  be  replaced 
by  lustre,  neat  rooms,  women, 
and  bottles-full  bottles.  Women 
— the  keynote  of  House  Party; 
music;  glamour;  sly  cocktails; 
not-so-sly  cocktails ; kindly  blind 
chaperons;  and  jarring,  grating 
with  the  whole  picture,  was 
Long,  with  a pink  thumb  stuck 


Other  matters  hurt,  too;  the 
House  Party  was  not  a full  day 
away,  and  he  dreaded  the  sight 
and  presence  of  women,  as  they 
did  of  him.  He  was  a pariah 
among  House  Party-ites.  And 
while  Long  thought,  twelve 
hours  flitted  by  silently  and 
efficiently,  after  the  manner  of 
well-behaved  time.  Our  scene 
changes. 

An  ordinarily  drab  and  man- 
nish fraternity  house  has  been 
divested  of  its  dirt,  paddles,  old 


“Where  is  she?”  shouted  Pete. 


in  the  gash  called  his  mouth,  and 
ears  so  large  that  one  was  tempt- 
ed to  ask  him  when  he  expected 
to  take  off.  But  Longworth  the 
Ugly  was  oblivious  to  his  sur- 
roundings. He  was  miserable; 
already  he  had  incurred  the 
wrath  of  his  brothers  by  ad- 
dressing Bee  Leicester,  the  belle 
of  the  party,  as  Miss  Crabtree. 
Adding  injury  to  insult,  he  had 
caused  three  other  girls  to  faint 


in  terror  when  he  inadvertently 
showed  his  map  without  warn- 
ing. Did  I say  Longworth  was 
miserable?  I am  wrong — he  was 
near  death  from  sheer  agony. 
From  the  depths  of  an  overstuff- 
ed chair  and  his  understuffed 
chest  he  fetched  a sigh,  held  it 
aloft  in  triumph,  then  threw  it 
to  the  floor  with  a snort.  The 
snort  and  sigh  skipped  out  the 
door,  hand  in  hand,  as  the  or- 
chestra arrived. 

****** 

The  dance  was  in  full  swing. 
To  “Lovable  and  Sweet”  myriad 
couples  in  close  embrace  swayed 
and  drifted  about  the  glassy 
floor,  while  myriad  others  in 
close  embrace  swayed,  then 
drifted  about  the  lawn  surround- 
ing the  house.  Above  the  house 
the  moon  beamed,  and  below  the 
house,  in  the  cellar,  a few  con- 
genial drunks  mixed  Hooper- 
Doopers..  With  a last  reverber- 
ating crash  of  the  cymbal,  the 
orchestra  became  silent.  Laugh- 
ing boys  and  girls  stood  about 
the  huge  room  or  sat  in  deep 
davenports,  talking  in  low  tones. 
And  Longworth  the  Ugly  was 
forgotten  by  all  but  Pete  Saun- 
ders, house  president  and  foot- 
ball player  extraordinary,  who 
was  speaking  earnestly  to  Long. 

“And  when  the  dance  is  over, 
keep  your  eyes  on  my  girl — Bee 
Leicester,  NOT  Miss  Crabtree — 
till  I get  thru  paying  off  the 
orchestra.  Got  it?”  “Uh-huh” 
from  Long,  “Keep  muh  lookers 
slapped  onner.  Yeah!”  Then, 
as  the  strains  of  “Piccolo  Pete” 
filled  the  air,  he  started  to 
hum  “Did  J’EVer  hear  Pete  go 
TWEET  tweet  TWEET  oniz 

(Continued  on  Page  23) 
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TACT 

The  lonj?-awaitecl  week-end  arrives 
And  is  ushered  in  with  all  the 
Gala,  pomp,  and  ceremony  due  the 
Occasion;  grief!  two  women  have 
I in  my  train.  I gasp  and  think. 

A brother  is  summoned,  and  he  agrees — 
I’ve  saved  the  day,  and  now  1 can  be 
Classed  with  the  great  tacticians  of  history. 

Vaguely,  in  the  gay  moonlight 
I forgot  and  let  my  heart  rule  my  mind. 

I’m  with  some  one  else  this  time. 

We  speak  of  all  good  time  to  come. 

And  a slip  of  the  lip  and  a nod  of  “Yes”; 

All  is  settled  for  her,  but  not  for  me. 

I leave,  and  back  to  earth  I spring. 

“Damn!  that  is  the  second  house-party  girl!” 


She:  “Who  is  that  big  handsome  boy  over 
there,  dancing  with  that  homely,  skinny  girl  in 
the  vile  dress?” 

He:  “If  you  mean  the  ugly  beef  that’s  dancing 
with  the  smooth  blonde  in  blue,  then  it’s  Bill 
Smith.” 


“Farewell,  Joe,  to-morrow  I leave  for  the 
convent.” 

“So  long,  Nell;  I’ll  see  you  anon.” 


Where  is  this  house  party? 


House  Party  Number 

High  French  heels  and  pointed  toes. 
Dainty  feet  and  silken  hose, 

Flapper  knees  and  garter-bows, 
Short  tight  dress  and  on-belows, 
Gentle  bust  and  heart-throb  throes, 
Snow-white  neck  and  shoulder  froze, 
Gleaming  teeth  in  two  white  rows. 
Carmine  lips  and  turned-up  nose. 
Flashing  eyes  and  ruddy  glows. 
House-party  girl,  she  surely  knows. 
The  sweetest  kiss — a thousand  No’s ! 


When  he  first  came  to  see  her 
He  showed  a timid  heart. 

And  when  the  lights  were  low 

They  sat  this  far  apart. 

But  when  this  love  grew  warmer 
And  called  for  one  sweet  kiss. 

They  knocked  out  all  the  spaces 
Andsatrealcloselikethis. 
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“Is  he  for,  or  against  them?” 


llilllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll^ 

Where  is  the  girl  of  yesterday, 

Timorous,  modest,  virtuous,  gay? 

Home  life  first,  truth  o’er  all. 

Never  seen  in  the  dance  hall. 

Lovable,  happy,  we  love  her  best 
For  the  welcome  lack  of  fickleness. 

She’s  learned  the  better  things  of  life 
And  doesn’t  know  the  blight  of  strife; 

No  restlessness  imbued  in  her 
That  dissipating  life  will  stir. 

We  love  that  girl  of  yesterday, — 

She  must,  she  will  come  back  and  stay. 

What’s  to  be  said  of  the  girl  of  to-day? 

Is  she  sincere  when  so  constantly  gay? 

Does  she  take  pleasure  in  vamping  the  men. 
In  acting  like  a chicken  when  she’s  only  a hen? 

Dancing  from  early  to  late  in  the  night. 
Enjoying  the  darkness  much  better  than  light. 
Wasting  her  time  in  a nice  cute  Marcelle; 

Is  the  girl  of  to-day  going  to  H ? 


THE  GOLDDIGGER 

I hereby  dedicate  this  article  to  that  noble  and 
just  cause  for  the  prevention  of  financial  embar- 
rassment among  college  students.  Needless  to 
state,  this  term  is  not  used  literally.  A golddig- 
ger  is  not  one  who  obtains  the  yellow  shekels  by 
means  of  the  well-known  pick  and  shovel.  Neither 
is  he  the  more  fastidious  type  who  uses  the  hy- 
draulic, compressed  air,  or  automatic  accidental 
methods.  Indeed,  allow  me  to  mince  words  no 
longer.  “He  is  a she.”  In  other  words,  “golddig- 
ger”  is  female  for  gentleman  pickpocket.  Her 
methods,  though  shrewd,  are  diplomatic  and  un- 
scrupulous. If  you  should  inquire  of  me  concern- 
(Burr,  Galley  4) 

ing  the  earmarks  and  distinguishing  features  of 
a golddigger,  I would  reply : “Buddy,  take  my  ad- 
vice and  be  careful.  A golddigger  has  no  specific 
markings.  Some  have  stream  lines,  some  have 
rumble  seats,  others  are  squarish-looking,  and  ev- 
ery last  one  of  them  is  smooth.” 

No  doubt  you  are  wondering  with  no  small  deal 
of  concern  for  the  contents  of  your  pants  and  its 
pockets,  just  what  insurance  you  have  against 
these  female  buck-lifters.  I am  sorry,  but  insur- 
ance companies,  both  accident  and  life,  will  not 
cover  such  risks  in  their  most  comprehensive  pol- 
icies. Even  Prudential,  though  solid  as  the  rock 
of  Gibraltar,  will  not  even  venture  such  certain 
loss.  Why,  golddiggers  have  even  been  known  to 
way-lay  a fellow,  burn  him  down,  swipe  all  his  ac- 
cessories, and  then  sue  him  for  damages.  My 
gawd!  such  bold  atrocities  have  us  in  a state  of 
palsy  and  confusion.  Disorder  reigns  supreme. 
What  shall  we  do? 

Fellow  victims,  my  last  feeble  word  of  advice 
is : Pray  diligently  for  old  age,  and  remember  the 
old  maxim  — “Give  her  the  gas  on  the  straight- 
away, but  give  her  the  breaks  at  the  curves.” 


Mike:  “Where  were  you  and  Gladys  when  the 
lights  went  out?” 

Microbe:  “Were  they  out?” 


Sophomore:  “You’re  so  smart!  How’s  the  best 
way  to  call  a Bethlehem  bim?” 

Frosh:  “Make  a noise  like  a glass  of  beer  and 
a weiner.” 
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House  Party  Blurbs 

(heard  during  sober  intervals) 

“Aunty  says,  beware  of  students  ....  they  all 
drink!” 

“So’s  your  stewd-aunt.” 

“Mary,  I love  you  . . . . ” 

“Mmmmmm.” 

“Will  you  marry  me?” 

“Don’t  get  off  the  subject,  big  boy.” 

“You’re  a heavy  girl,  Mabel!” 

“It’s  honest  weight,  Jerry  . . . .” 

“Ain’t  love  grand  . . . .” 

“A  baby  grand?” 


He:  “You  know  I write  the  folks  every  day.” 
She:  “Why  don't  you  borrow  money?” 


LITTER.  A -CHURE 

1 . “Alexander’s  Feast” — Lunch  in  the  Colonial 

Restaurant. 

2.  “As  You  Like  It” — No  classes  to-morrow. 

3.  “College  or  Kindergarten” — Less  Lessons. 

4.  “Curse  of  Kehama” — Assignments  that  keep  us 

in  at  night. 

5.  “Gulliver’s  Travels” — Sight-seeing  on  our  own 

campus  after  the  Senior  Ball. 

6.  “If” — The  most  useful  word  in  a pinch. 

7.  “In  Black  and  White” — Our  valentines. 

8.  “Modem  Painters” — Bethlehem  Girls. 

9.  “Oft  in  the  Stilly  Night” — Use  your  imagination. 
1 0.  “Murder  as  a Fine  Art” — Biology  Class. 

1 1 . “Paufadise  Regained” — Reconciliation  with  . . . ? 
12.  “The  Rivals” — Lehigh  and  Lafayette. 

1 3.  “School  for  Scandal” — B-thorpe. 

1 4.  “Songs  of  Innocence” — Our  professors’  lectures. 

15.  “Lamb’s  Tades” — Our  nightly  bull-sessions. 

16.  “Innocents  Abroad” — TheFreshmen  downtown. 
1 7.  “Vanity  Fair” — Co-eds  of  Cedar  Crest. 

1 8.  “Up  from  Slavery” — Graduation. 


“Well,  what  dy’a  know  about  that!  — so  Ethel 
was  married  last  Sunday.” 

“Who  was  the  lucky  guy?” 

“Her  ole  man.” 
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She:  “Oh,  you’re  the  new  quarterback,  aren’t  you?’’ 
He:  “No,  lady,  I just  got  hit  by  a truck.’’ 


OR  WHAT  HAVE  YOU 

“’Lo,  Joe.” 

“ ’Lo,  Soup.” 

“Got  a date  for  house-party?” 

“Naw.  They’re  a nuisance.” 

“Yeah ! I’ll  say.  I haven’t  got  one  either.” 

“I  says  to  myself,  this  is  one  year  I won’t  play 
sucker  to  any  girl.” 

“Yeah,  the  way  I feel,  too.” 

“Say,  Soup,  can  you  let  me  have  thirty  bucks 
’til  my  next  check?” 

“Sorry,  I was  just  gonna  ask  you  that.” 

“Well,  thanks  anyway — no,  I guess  I won’t  date 
up  for  the  brawls  this  year.  So-long,  Joe.  I gotta 
beat  it.” 

“Same  here.  So  long,  Soup.” 

(Both  see  friends  and  suddenly  run  off  calling 
to  them.  Acts  1,  2,  3,  etc.,  may  be  presented  by 
repeating  Act  1.) 


IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIO^^ 


Freedom 

Imagine  men  of  this  fair  day. 

Seeing  guests  in  lingerie; 

Incredulous  they’d  acquire  the  knack 
Of  going  to  formals  a la  bare  back. 

The  Scotch,  ’tis  sad,  are  not  unique; 
Bare  legs  now  are  female  technique. 

Freedom ! freedom ! is  the  cry 
Of  females  o’er  this  countryside. 

They  weren’t  content  to  get  a vote. 

But  sciences  and  things  remote 
Have  felt  this  ultra-liberty 
For  women  most  conspicuously. 

But  give  me  the  girl  of  the  olden  days. 
Who  responded  to  you  as  in  a daze. 

And  whose  head  lay  on  my  solid  chest. 
And  was  insulted  by  implied  jest. 

I’m  sure  this  country  would  be  better 
If  Colliers  would  print  this  letter. 


Late  Traveler:  “Hey,  1 want  to  get  aboard!” 
Captain:  “Take  one  off  that  fence.” 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 
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Report  of  a House  Party  to  the  Dean 

Dear  Deanie  — 

The  members  of  the  Zeta  Gam  Lawdge  have 
just  had  a most  exquisite  and  enjoyable  house- 
party.  On  Friday  night  we  attended  the  Senior 
stampede,  and  a grand  time  was  had  by  all.  The 
Dinner  Dance  which  we  held  on  Saturday  evening 
was  a closed  affair,  and  I am  only  too  sorry  that 
you  are  a Sigma  Zi,  and  hence  were  unable  to  at- 
tend. Really,  old  top,  you  would  have  witnessed 
an  unforgettable  and  unbelieving  spectacle  had 
you  been  present.  For  your  convenience  I have 
listed  a few  things  which  I think  you  should  know 
about  our  little  party.  (The  things  which  I think 
that  you  want  to  know  are  omitted.) 

Number  of  Brothers  attending  18 V^; 


Number  of  Guests  (Male)  0 

Number  of  Guests  (Female)  37 

Number  of  Casualties  13 

Reported  Missing  12 

Food  Consumed  110  lbs. 

Liquid  Consumed  8 gals. 

Liquor  Imbibed  2 bbls.  and  6 qts. 
Number  of  Favors  given  37 

Number  of  Souvenirs  taken  37 


Grand  Total  for  House  PARTY  0 
Knowing  that  this  house-party  has  met  with 
your  complete  approval,  and  that  it  has  maintain- 
ed the  traditional  quality  of  excellence,  I remain 
your  ever  faithful  and  obedient  servant. 

Samuel  Rothenstein. 


WHAT’S  THE  USE 

0,  I waxed  the  floor  for  house-party. 
Because  I am  a pledge. 

And  I swept  the  front  for  house-party, 
Because  I am  a pledge. 

Oh,  a little  work  would  not  suffice 

To  keep  the  place  a-looking  nice; 

I never  cleaned  so  much  in  my  life, 
Because  I am  a pledge. 

Oh,  I gotta  date  for  house-party. 
Because  I am  a pledge. 

I met  m*y  date  and  wasn’t  late. 
Because  I am  a pledge. 

Oh,  a Brother  saw  her  where  she  sat; 

He  winked  at  her  and  doffed  his  hat. 

I never  saw  her  after  that. 

Because  I am  a pledge. 


— “And  you  shoulda  seen  the  pink  organdie  with 
the  green  sash!” 
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“Young  man,  there  is  no  place  for  drinking  in 
this  college.” 

“What  a rotten  shame!  I’ll  have  to  find  a place 
at  once.” 

IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIP^ 

WANT  AD 

WANTED; — One  girl  who  is  able  to  dance, 
drive  a car,  and  help  me  spend  some  money.  Must 
be  beautiful,  have  dark  bobbed  hair,  and  brown 
eyes.  To  attend  the  Senior  Ball  at  Lehigh  Uni- 
versity, November  1,  1929.  Address  mail  to  Joe 
College,  I Tappa  Keg,  Fraternity  Row,  Lehigh 
University. 


A Kiss 

A kiss  is  a Godsend  to  man,  a heaven-sent  bless- 
ing by  which  he  can  “stop  up”  a woman’s  mouth 
without  knocking  her  head  off. 


The  Big  Clzissic 

“Here  we  are,  folks,  at  the  big  classic  between 
— now  let  me  see — oh,  yes,  the  great  football  ma- 
chine from  Bethlehem  has  invaded  Princeton, 
folks,  and  what  a game  it’s  going  to  be ! — This 
is  Mam  Cracknamee  announcing,  folks,  for  the 
Consolidated  Silk-Lined  Casket  Corporation,  thru 
the  courtesy  of  the  Meyer,  Meyer,  and  Meyer, 
makers  of  better  footwear  for  bigger  feet!  It  is 
now  exactly  three  thirty-nine  and  a half  minutes 
past — ^folks,  I wish  you  could  see  the  crowd  as  it 
is  packing  in  this  beautiful  stadium  here,  which, 
incidentally,  was  built  exclusively  with  Never 
Leak  Cement,  the  All-American,  non-rusting, 
heat-resisting  cement,  made  and  distributed  by 
the  American  Cement,  Concrete  and  Plaster  Com- 
pany, of  Peoria,  Illinois.  It  is  a marvelous  day, 
folks — it  may  rain  later  in  the  afternoon,  but  I’m 
afraid  it’s  too  cold  for  rain  I Anyhow,  the  teams 
are  lined  up  now  and  ready  to  go — oh,  no,  folks. 
I’m  very  sorry,  but  that  was  just  a conference 
of  the  referees  I Let  me  remind  my  listeners  that 
this  great  football  classic  is  being  broadcast  all 
over  the  world  by  the  co-operation  of  the  Old  Gold 
and  Purple  network — ah ! here  comes  the  teams, 
folks,  ready  for  the  big  game — the  crowd  is  go- 
ing wild — oh,  that’s  only  a fight  in  the  cheering 
sections!  — the  visitors  are  to  receive  — the 
shadows  are  lengthening  into  long,  gray  patches 
across  the  green  gridiron — truly  a beautiful  pic- 
ture— I only  wish  my  listeners  were  here  to  enjoy 
this  setting!  — What’s  that  you  say?  — Touch- 
down for  Lehigh?  — oh,  yes,  an  interesting  thing 
just  happened  during  this  game,  folks  — Lehigh 
made  a touchdown — a wonderful  60-yard  pass  (or 
was  it  an  end-run?)  by  Ware  (or  was  it  Bennett, 
or  Nora,  or  Reed?)  — well,  anyhow,  folks,  the 
score  stands  six  to  nothing  — I mean  seven  to 
nothing  in  Lehigh’s  favor  — what!  an  incomple- 
ted  pass  ? — bringing  the  ball  back  ? — Well,  folks, 
it’s  been  a wonderful  game,  and  if  you  want  my 
opinion,  I think  that  the  crowd  presents  a very 
beautiful  setting  for  the  golden  rays  of  the  sink- 
ing sun  — etc.,  etc. 

A shot  rang  out,  and  another  radio  announcer 
left  the  public  in  peace  — the  game  was  too  much 
for  him ! 


Mother:  “And  do  you  know  where  bad  little 
girls  go?”  “Boy,  this  is  life!” 

Good  Looks:  “Anywhere!”  “No,  it’s  Burr!” 


TIIR  I.F.mCII  BURR 
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Twice  a year  Lehigh’s  the  haunt 
Of  every  budding  debutante, 

For  then  ’mid  mirth  and  laughter  gay 
The  great  muse  Terpsichore  holds  sway. 

Fair  maidens  come  from  every  clime 
To  celebrate  house-party  time, 

And  students  with  their  rented  cars 
Aspire  to  be  young  Lochinvars. 

No  doubt,  with  all  this  noise  and  fun. 
Each  girl  will  feel  darn  glad  she’s  come. 
But  if  it’s  not  all  she  expects. 

Just  show  her  all  those  canceled  checks. 


illlllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllO^ 


“Has  Mrs.  Fair  dyed  her  hair  very  black?” 
“No,  not  jet.” 


iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiHiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiii^^ 


The  Mayor  of  Lynn,  Mass.,  has  forbidden  bare 
legs  in  public.  From  now  on  a girl  must  have  no 
visible  means  of  support. 


In  Case  of  R2un  at  House  Party 
or  a House  P2urty  Rain  Check 

Take : — 

1 Armful  of  a pretty  girl, 

1 Lovely  face, 

2 Laughing  brown  eyes, 

2 Rosey  cheeks, 

2 Lips  like  strawberries. 

Mix  well  together  and  press 
two  lips.  The  result  will  be  as- 
tonishing. 

For  severe  case : — 

Take  one  piece  of  dark  piazza 
and  a little  moonlight,  and  press 
into  one  large  or  small  hand  so 
as  not  to  attract  attention,  2 
ounces  of  romance,  and  one  or 
two  whispers.  Dissolve  i/2  doz- 
en glances  into  a quantity  of 
hesitation  and  2 ounces  yielding. 
Place  kisses  on  lips  or  cheeks. 
The  result  will  be  pleasing. 
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:||lllllllllllllllllllillllllll!lllllllilli;!lll!lllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll!llllllllll^ 


More ! More ! 

“Powdered  coal  isn’t  what  it’s  cracked  up  to  be,” 
quoth  Prof.  Seyfert  to  the  Senior  Electricals.  (It 
went  over  big,  too.) 


Arthur:  “Do  you  think  it  will  rain  the  night  of 
house  party?” 

Mometer:  “All  depends  how  much  humor  the 
atmosphere  has  in  it.” 


Great  American  Institutions 

1.  Fourth  of  July 

2.  Sing  Sing 

3.  Exams 

4.  Holidays 

5.  HOUSE  PARTIES  IN 

GENERAL 

6.  MAtrimony 

7.  FALL  HOUSE-PARTIES 

8.  Divorce 

0.  SPRING  HOUSE- 
PARTIES 
10.  MATrimony 


It  was  a foggy  night.  Anyhow,  it  was  night, 
and  it  looked  foggy.  The  ’phone  rang!  I knew 
by  the  name  he  gave  me  that  it  was  Herlock 
Shomes,  the  detective.  In  fact  he  said,  “This  is 
Herlock  Shomes  speaking.  It’s  a good  night  for 
a murder.  How  about  one?” 

I glanced  at  my  engagement  book.  “Sorry,  old 
man,”  I told  him,  “there  isn’t  one  down  here  for 
to-night.” 

“Impossible;  impossible,”  he  rasped,  “there  must 
be  at  least  one  good  bloody  murder  somewhere !” 
“I’ll  do  my  best  to  have  one  soon,”  I replied. 
Thereupon  my  adventures  began.  I called  up 
Scotland  Yard.  They  referred  me  to  the  brick 
yard,  the  lumber  yard,  and  finally  to  the  back  yard. 

I then  talked  to  the  Chief  of  Police.  “Can’t  you 
tell  me  where  there  is  a mysterious  murder,  or 
even  a few  extra  footprints?”  I begged. 

“Sorry,  we’re  just  closing  now,”  I heard  him 
say.  “Come  around  in  the  morning.” 

I then  called  the  army.  “Haven’t  you  just  one 
teeny-weeny  corpse,  general?”  I pursued. 

All  to  no  avail!  And  then  I remembered  that 
it’s  a “crool  woild”  and  even  your  best  friends 
won’t  tell  you! 

iiiiiiiiiiiiii'iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiliiiiiilliiiiiiiiiiiiliiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiy^ 


You  know,  the  brain  is  really  a wonderful  thing. 
Why,  often  it  will  run  for  days  at  a time  and  never 
stop  until  It  reaches  an  examination. 


(Continued  from  Page  14) 

PIColo?  NO?”  And  darkness 
swallowed  him  with  a gulp  and 
grimace  as  he  faded  away  like 
a nightmare. 

Five  hours  later,  he  was  again 
seated  in  an  overstuffed  chair  at 
the  fraternity  house.  His  eyes 
were  glassy ; he  listened  to  Pete, 
towering  before  the  chair,  shout- 
ing epithets  at  him.  The  sub- 
ject of  the  tirade,  realizing  that 
he,  Longworth  Clarkenridge 
Brithwaite,  nicknamed  Long- 
worth  the  Ugly  and  called  Long 
for  short,  was  being  cursed, 
pulled  himself  together  with  a 
desperate  tug  at  his  elbow.  He 
rose  with  wrath  in  his  eye  and  a 
bottle  in  his  hand,  to  the  full 


Tim  LIlUIGll  BURR 

height  of  his  five  feet  three  in 
his  stockinged  feet  and  blue 
eyes.  “Be  big!”  he  whispered  to 
himself,  and  himself  answered, 
“Sez  you.”  Then  for  some  un- 
known reason,  his  body  shook. 
His  teeth  rattled  like  castanets 
in  the  hands  of  a St.  Vitus- 
stricken  Spaniard;  his  feet  left 
the  floor  and  flopped  to  and  fro, 
resembling  nothing  so  much  as 
a rag  doll  in  the  jaws  of  a mis- 
chievous mastiff.  His  Adam’s 
apple  wobbled  convulsively  be- 
tween chin  and  chest,  and  a gur- 
gle was  squeezed  from  its  rest- 
ing place  between  his  lips. 

The  mastiff -like  hold  on  the 
nape  of  his  neck  was  released. 
Long  dropped.  Thunder  boomed 
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from  the  dark  regions  above  him 
— “I  thought  I told  you  to  keep 
your  eyes  on  Bee!  Where  is 
she?”  shouted  Pete.  “Don’t 
shout;  I use  a Morley”  (advt.) 
wheezed  Long;  “She’s  out  at 
Kate’s  with  a Phi  Mu.  I DID 
keep  muh  lookers  slapped  onner 
till  muh  modesty  got  th’  better 
of  me,  and  I HADDA  come 
home!”  And  Longworth  the 
Ugly  lay  calmly  on  his  back  with 
a grin  on  his  hideous  map  and 
a pink  thumb  in  the  gash  called 
his  mouth,  sleeping  the  sleep  of 
a K 0-ed  gladiator. 

Came  the  dawn,  and  quiet 
reigned  over  our  hero’s  body. 


DON’T  FORGET 


Nov.  1 — Tea  Dance — Drown  Hall. 

“ 1 — Senior  Ball — Taylor  Gym. 

“ 2 — Muhlenberg  vs.  Lehigh. 

“ 2 — Tea  Dance  arfter  game. 

“ 2 — House  Dances. 

“ 3 — Elnd  of  House  Pauiies. 

“ 8 — Princeton  Rally. 

“ 9 — “On  to  Princeton — Let’s  go!” 


Nov.  14  — “Valentine”  Day. 

“ 15  — Rally  before  Rutgers  game. 

“ 16  — Rutgers  vs.  Lehigh  at  New  Brunswick. 

“ 22  — - Lafayette  Smoker  amd  Bon-fire. 

“ 23  — “Lesh  Beat  Lafayette!” 

“ 25 — 27  — No  classes — Celebration! 

“ 27  — Thanksgiving  holidays  begin. 


THE  LAFAYETTE  NUMBER,  NOVEMBER  22 
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First  Raccoon:  “Say,  have  you  heard  how  the 
Grand  Canyon  started?” 

Second  College  Student:  “I  bye.” 

First  Raccoon:  “A  Scotchman  dropped  a dime 
down  a ground-hog’s  hole.” 


Mino:  “What  did  this  house-party  cost  you?” 
Taur:  “My  fur  coat,  $40,  three  quarts,  and  two 
gold  fillings.” 


She : “How  dare  you,  with  your  scandalous  past, 
propose  to  me?  It  wouldn’t  take  much  for  me  to 
throw  you  downstairs  and  turn  the  dogs  on  you !” 
He:  “Am  I to  take  that  as  a refusal,  then?” 


Teacher:  “Johnnie,  is  this  a 
good  sentence,  ‘House  parties 
are  made  for  women’.” 

Johnnie:  “No!  Women  are 
made  for  house  parties.” 


Amply:  “This  house-party  set  me  back  $70.” 
Fie:  “It  set  me  back  two  years  in  college.” 


There  is  that  house-party  — in  full  swing ! 


iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiim 


Number  One:  “Gosh!  All  you  get  now  when 
you  graduate  is  a Bachelor  of  Science  in  Engi- 
neering.” 

Number  Two:  “What  do  you  want?  A wife 
thrown  in  with  every  ‘dip’?” 


These  frosh  are  gettin’  so  lowdown  that  they 
hafta  carry  rabbits  around  under  their  arms  to 
get  the  Bethlehem  dogs  to  notice  them. 


“Were  there  many  people  at 
your  house-party?” 

“No,  not  as  far  as  I could  see.” 


And  then  there  was  a hungry  frosh  who  order- 
ed fly-specks  because  there  was  more  of  that  on 
the  menu  than  anything  else. 


1905  Alumnus:  “See  where  my  classmate  Jim 
has  another  son;  made  his  numerals.” 

Drunk : “I’m  going  to  get  me  a wife  and  make 
my  numerals.  I’m  a member  of  the  Class  of  1899.” 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 
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MADISON  AVENUE  COR.  FORTY-FOURTH  STREET 
NEW  YORK 


Fall  Overcoats,  Hats 
Shoes,  etc. 

Prompt  and  Careful  Attention  is  Given  to  Orders 
or  Enquiries  by  Mail 


Send  for  Our  New  Illustrated 
General  Catalogue 


BRANCH  STORES 
BOSTON 

Newbury  corner  of  Berkeley  Street 

NEWPORT  PALM  BEACH 


First  Stewed!  ”Watsh  out  Joe,  you  al- 
mosh  drove  up  on  the 
shidewalk!” 

Second  Stewed ! "Hot  damn!  An’Ithought 
you  were  driving!  Pass 
me  those  Life  Savers, 
or  that  cop’ll  give  ush 
a night’s  lodging.” 


Thought  skill  and 

CRAFTSMANSHIP  OF 
A HIGH  ORDER  ARE  DE- 
VOTED TO  THE  MAKING 
OF  OUR  PRINTING  PLATESt 

7//  oC/no^pn  Street 
2^593 


5anders-Reinhardt 

CcL.Inc. 

Photo -Engravers 


?^LI,ENTOWN,  PE^^NA. 
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0l?P 

KOCH  BROTHERS 

(Slobp 

ALLENTOWN’S  LEADING  CLOTHIERS 

CENTRE  SQUARE 

®impa 

We  strive  constantly  to 
present  the  sort  of 

APPAREL  for  YOUNG  MEN 

that  is  in  complete  harmony 

with  the  refined  tastes 

of  the  well-bred 

A REAL 

UNIVERSITY  MAN 

HOME 

NEWSPAPER 

HICKEY-FREEMAN  FASHION  PARK  DOBBS  HATS 

KUPPENHEIMER  ADLER-ROCHESTER 

MANHATTAN  SHIRTS 

BOOTH  PHONE  9244 

“Just  why  does  the  sun  set?” 

Answer — “So  it  can  hatch  another  day.” 

(Rammer-Jammer) 

MAX’S  SMOKE  SHOP 

127  West  Fourth  Street,  Bethlehem  (So.  Side),  Pa. 

(Two  Doors  Above  Post  Office) 

Dumb:  “Why  are  football  players  immortal?” 
Dumber:  “They  kick  off  every  game,  but  don’t 
die.”  (Rammer-Jammer) 

- 

THE  MEALEY  AUDITORIUM 

ALLENTOWN,  PA. 

Morris  G.  Snyder 

DISTINCTIVE 
MERCHANT  TAILORING 

DANCING  EVERY 
Tuesday  - Thursday  - Saturday 

BROAD  AND  NEW  STREETS 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 
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University  Men  won’t  need  to  be  told 
twice  about  this 

GREATER  VALUES  IN 

COLLEGE  SUITS 

BY  SOCIETY  BRAND 

We've  found  that  most  well-dressed 
college  men  won’t  be  satisfied  with 
anything  but  the  Society  Brand  Dun- 
lin. That  is  why  we  secured  a com- 
plete assortment  of  these  famous 
suits  for  the  Fall  season.  The  new 
Dunlins  are  better  looking  than  ever 
before.  The  fabrics  are  finer — longer 
wearing.  The  style  is  smarter. 

They  are  the  greatest  values  that 
Society  Brand  has  ever  offered 
in  college  clothes. 

cSiim  Mubb 

MEN’S  WEAR 

FOURTH  AND  NEW  STREETS 


Frosh:  “Have  you  heard  Kip- 
ling’s ‘Song  of  the  Guillotine’?” 
Fresh:  “No,  how  does  it  go?” 
Frosh:  “It  starts  like  this, 
‘If  you  can’t  keep  your  head 
when  all  about  you  are  losing 
theirs — (Bell  Hop) 


Stage -door  Johnny:  “What 
character  do  you  have  in  the 
next  act?” 

Girl:  “I’m  not  supposed  to 
have  any  character;  I’m  in  the 
chorus.”  (Bean-Pot) 


They  called  her  “Cider” 
because  she  was  a hard  baby. 

(Sour  Owl) 


THE  NEW 

Wee  Tea  Room 

Mrs.  Blanche  Dorsey,  Prop. 

320  BRODHEAD  AVENUE 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Meals  and  Refreshments  Served 

STUDENTS’  MEAL  TICKETS 
Twenty-One  Meals  for  $8, 
for  One  Week. 


WE  PRINT 

(^[EwodHager 

y ICustom  5hirts|  | MctijWear 

...  A TOAST 

To  the  collegeman  who  recognizes 

THE 

621  HAMILTON  STREET 

good  Shoes  — and  wears 

Allentown,  Pa. 

them. 

LEHIGH  BURR 

BILL  HAGER,  ’23 

Representative 

Let  us  talk  it  over  for  that  next 

PRINTING  JOB 

WETHERHOLD  & METZGER 

PATRONIZE  THE 

SUPPLY 

THE  STORE  OF 
FAMOUS  SHOES 

719  Hamilton  Street,  Allentown,  Pa. 

Quinlin  Printing  Co. 

BUREAU 

X-ray  Shoe  Fitting  Service 

317  SOUTH  NEW  STREET 

• 

without  extra  charge 

28 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


L.  & J.  BRIDGE  FOR  BIG  FOUR  R.  R.,  Louisville,  Ky.,  to  Jeffersonville,  Ind.,  over  Ohio  River. 

Me  Clintic -Marshall 


BRIDGES,  BUILDINGS  AND  OTHER  STRUCTURES  OF  STEEL 


C.  D.  MARSHALL 

•88 

L.  A.  WALKER 

’08 

W.  R.  DRAKE 

•24 

H.  H.  McCLlNTIC 

•88 

G.  A.  CAFFALL 

•10 

A.  S.  HALTEMAN 

’26 

R.  W.  KNIGHT 

’94 

LESLIE  ALLEN 

•|6 

W.  R.  STEVENS 

•26 

C.  R FNSrOF 

’9A 

W.  A.  CANNON 

•16 

R.  R.  WEAVER 

•26 

Sif  rMTMICC* 

y U 
•Qfl 

J.  N.  MARSHALL 

•20 

V.  I.  VARGA 

•27 

Vo 

J.  H.  WAGNER 

•20 

C.  F.  CLASS 

•28 

T.  L.  CANNON 

’03 

G.  L.  GAISER 

•22 

R.  A.  CANNING 

•28 

E.  F.  GOHL 

•07 

C.  S.  SATTERTHWAIT 

•22 

R.  J.  ALBRIGHT 

•29 

F.  U.  KENNEDY 

•07 

J.  F.  MOYER 

•23 

G.  S.  ENSCOE 

•29 

R.  MacMINN 

•07 

1.  F.  KURTZ 

•23 

J.  B.  REILL 

•29 

OFFICES  IN  PRINCIPAL  CITIES 

Write  for  our  booklet  “Highway  and  Railroad  Bridges” 


The  Bethlehem  National  Bank 

Opposite  South  Side  Market  House 

Capital  and  Surplus  - - $1,000,000 

Resources  - - . . $9,000,000 

ROBERT  PFEIFLE,  President 
CHAS.  P.  HOFFMAN,  Vice-President 
PHILIP  J.  BYRNE,  Vice-President  and  Cashier 
FRED  T.  BECKEL,  Assistant  Cashier 
H.  D.  CLESS,  Assistant  Cashier 
E.  F.  FEHNEL,  Trust  Officer 

STUDENT  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  7 to  9 o’clock. 


“How  do  you  like  my  new  evening  dress?” 

“I  can’t  tell  until  you  get  up  from  the  table.” 

(Mai  teaser) 


They  call  her  Arc  Light  because  she’s  lit  up 
every  night.  (Ski-U-Mah) 


The  peacock  is  a beautiful  bird,  but  it  takes  the 
stork  to  deliver  the  goods.  (Rammer-Jammer) 


Rau  & Arnold 
TAILORS 
MEN’S  WEAR 

Braeburn  University  Clothes 

FOURTH  AND  VINE  STS.  PHONE  3532 


Always  First  with  the  Latest! 

NEW  RECORDS  EVERY  FRIDAY 

VICTOR  COLUMBIA  BRUNSWICK 

Hear  the  latest  releases  here  - in 
comfortable,  ventilated  hearing  rooms. 

"DEALERS  IN  HAPPINESS” 

PHILLIPS  MUSIC  STORE 

24  EAST  THIRD  STREET 

Sole  Agents  for  Mason  & Hamlin,  Chickering,  Knabe,  Fischer,  Amplco. 


. . off  th 


tee  it  J)lSTANCE  / 

Xdr^m  1* 


. in  a cigarette  it's  |ASTE 


'Promises  FILL  no  sack”.  . . it  is  not  words, 
but  tastCy  that  makes  you  enjoy  a cigarette. 

But  you’re  entitled  to  all  the  fragrance  and 
flavor  that  fine  tobaccos  can  give;  don’t  be 
content  with  less.  You  can  expect  better  taste, 
richer  aroma,  from  Chesterfields  — because  in 
making  them,  we  put  taste  first  — 

“TASTE  aSove  everytkirig'" 


MILD  . . . and  yet 
THEY  SATISFY 


FINE  TURKISH  and  DOMESTIC  tobaccos,  not  only  BLENDED  but  CROSS-BLENDED 


@ 1929,  Liggftt  & Myers  Tobacco  Co. 


You  will  see  this  immaculately  inter- 
esting new  dress  shirt  after  dark  in 
every  fashionable  corner  of  a well- 
dressed  country  this  winter.  It  is  of  a 
rare,  fine  white  fabric  with  a self-pattern 
of  tiny  bird’s-eye  screen.  It  is  tailored 
for  a single  stud  (Don  l)  or  for  two 
(Don  2) — both  models  have  the  smooth 
non-bulging  bosom  that  Arrow  alone 
makes.  The  price  is  $3.50. 
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